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ENTIMEN 
INTWOVOLUMES. 


SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY, 
c. Oc. 


HEY order, aid I, this 
matter better in France— 


—— You have been in France? ſaid 


4 SENTIMENTAL 


dozen of ſhirts and a black pair of filk 
| breeches— the ot I have on, faid , 
< looking at the flecve, will do” — took 


by three I had got fat down to my din- 
ner upon 2 fricallee'd chicken fo incon- 
teltibly in France, that had I died that 


their coaſt by heaven! Sint, it 
3 and mach Goes i grieve 
Er d for 


ientiment and fine feelings, that I have 
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4 4 . 4 1 8. 


s 


HEN I had finiſhed my din- 
ner, and drank the king of 
trary, high honour for the humanity of 
his temper——Trofe up an inch taller for 


—— No — faid I— the Bourbon is 
by no means 2 cruel race: they may be 
miſled like other people: but there is 
a mildneſs in their blood. As I acknow- 
ledged this, I felt a ſuffuſion of a finer 
kind, upon my cheek —— more warm 
and friendly to man than what Burgun- 
dy (at leaſt of two Hvres a bottle which 

was ſuch as I had been drinking) could 


\ 


—fosT | 
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 — JusT God! faid I, kicking my 
portmanteau aſide, what is there in this 
world's goods which ſhould ſharpen our 
fpirits, and make ſo many kind-hearted 
brethren of us, fall out ſo cruelly as we 
40 by the way? | 


| Wren man is at peace with man, how - 
much lighter than a feather is the hea- 
vieſt metals in his hand! he pulls out 
his purſe, and holding it airily. and un- 
compreſſed, looks round him, as if he 


ſought for an object to ſhare it with. — 
In doing this, I felt every veſſel in my 
frame dilate—the arteries beat all chea- 


the moſt phyſical preciewſe in France: with 
all her meterialiſm, ſhe could ſcarce have 
called me a machine 


Aq | Pu 
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Fu confident, ſaid I to myſelf, I ſhould 
232 


e ent hae W 
ae e 
 go——I1I was at peace with the world be- 


——Now, was Ia King of France, cri- 
ed what a moment for an orphan. 
to have begged his father's portmanteau 
of me! * 
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THE MON K. 
CAL 11 


HA ſcarce uttered theſe words, 
33 monk. of the order of 
St. Francis came into the room to beg 
ſomething for his convent. No man 
cares to have his virtues the ſport of con- 
tingencies—or one man may be generous, . 
as another man is puiflant—ſed non, quo 
ad hanc—or be it as it may for there is 
no regular reaſoning upon the ebbs and 
flows of our humours; they may depend 
upon the ſame cauſes, for ought I know, 
twould oft be no diſcredit to us to ſup-- 
poſe it was ſo: I'm fure at leaſt for my. 
felf, that, in many a caſe I ſhould be 
more highly ſatisfied, to have it ſaid by 


„ "SENTIMENTAL 
the world,. I had. an affair with the 
* mopn, in which there was neither fin 


ther as my on act and deed, wherein 


** both. 


AS %. *S£ * 1 
, 1821 , 


| dps nne & ie nap. 8 
ment I caſt my eyes upon him, F was 
predetermined not to give him a ſingle 
ſous; and accordingly I put my purſe in- 
to my pocket huttoned it up — {ct 
advanced up gravely. to him: there was 
ſomething, | fear, forbidding in my look: 
I bave his figure this moment before my 
eyes, and think there was that in it which 


weak in his ſcattered 
hite hairs upon his temples, being all 
that remained of it, might be about ſe- 
. 
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ed more tempered by courteſy than years, 
could be no more than fixty ——Fruth 


might lie between——He was certainly 


fixty-fivez; and the general air of his. 
countenance, notwithſtanding, ſome- 
thing ſeemed to have been planting wrin- 
kles in it before their time, agreed to the 
account. | 


Ir was. one of thoſe heads, which 
Guido has often painted—mild, pale— 
penetrating, free from all commpn-place- 
ideas of fat<ontented iguorance, looking 
downwards upon the carth——it looked 
forwards; but looked, as i it looked at 
one of his order came by it, heaven a- 
bove, who let it fall upon a Monks 
| ſhoulders, beſt knows; but it would 
| have ſuited a Bramin, and had I met it 
upon the plains of Indoſtan, I had re- 
verenced it. 


7 Tun 
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in a few-ſtrokes;. one might put it into 
the hands of any one to deſign, for twas 
meither elegant or otherwiſe, but as cha- 
rafter and exprefiion-made it ſo: it was 
by « bend forwards the Egure—but it 
was the attitude of Entreaty; and, as it 
now ſtands preſented to my imagination, 
= gained mere Gan it lofi: by x. 


WHEN he hadientered the room three 


pace, he ſtood ſtill; and: his left 
hand upon his breaſt, (a white 
alf with which, he jpurneyed being in 
his right) hen I had.got.clofe up 
to him, he introduced himſelf with the 
little ſtory af the wants of his convent, 
and the poverty of his order —and did | 
it with with ſo ſimple a grace and 
ſuch an air of deprecation ws there in 


b 
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predetermincd not to give him a fangle. 
ſous. i N x we k 
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— — rephping 
- to a caſt upwards with his 
„ had concluded his 
their reſource who have no other but 
the charity of the world, the fiock H 
be gh. is no way ſufficient for the 
many great claims which are hourly 
. | 


As 
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As I prononnced the words great © 
claim, he gave a flight glance with his 
eye downwards upon the flecve of his tu- 
coarſe habit, and that but once in three 
years, with meagre diet——are no great 
matters; and the true point of pity is, as 
' they can be earn'd in the world with ſo 
wiſh to procure them by preſſing upon 
a fund which is the property of the lame, 
and over again the days of his afflictions, 
_ languiſhes alſo for his ſhare of it: and 
ſtead of the order of St. Francis poor as 
I am, continued I, pointing at my port- 
manteau, full chearfully ſhould it have 
been opened to you, for the ranſom of 
2 bow—but of all others, reſumed I, the 


* 
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unfortunate of our own — . 
r eee 
the Monk gave a cordial wave with his 
head—2s much 2s todayyNodoubt there 
is miſery enough in every corner of the 
world as well as within our convent —— 
hand upon the ſleeve of his tunic, in re- 
turn for his appeal —we diſtinguiſh, my 
bour, and thoſe who eat the bread of o- 
ther people's, and have no other plan in 
life, but to get through it in Heth and 
6 lin 
Tur neee eee e 
a hectic of a moment paſs'd acroſs his 
check, but could not tarry—— Nature - 
ſcemed to have done with her reſent- 
ments in him; he ſhewed none but 
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| 
a 


| letting his ſtaff fall within his arme, he 


preſſed 
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of . 


JOURNEY +4 


what injury he had done me?——and Mi 
4 why I could uſe him thus! ——1 .Y 
would have given twenty livres for an | 
advocate —— ] have behaved very ill, bs 
ly juſt ſet out upon my travels, and 1 
ſhall learn better manners as I get a- 
long. f 


i SENTIMENTAL 
THE DESOBLIGEANT. 


SAL AT L. 


W 


HEN a man is diſcontented with 
1 himſelf, it has one advantage 
however, that it puts him into an excel- 
lent frame of mind for making a bar 
through France and Italy without 2 
chaiſe, —and nature generally prompting 
us to the thing we are fitteſt for, I walk- 


ed out into the coach-yard to buy or hire 
ſomething of that kind to my purpoſe: 


an old * Deſobligeant in the fartheſt cor- 
ner of the court hit my fancy at ſirſt 
fight; 


A chaiſe, ſo called in France, from its 
holding but one perſon. 


FOUR NEY. 9 
Dght; fo I inſtantly got into it, and find- 
ing it in tolerable harmony with my feel- 
ings, I ordered the waiter to call Mon- 
fieur Deſſein, the maſter of the hotel— 
*but Monſieur Deſſein being gone to Veſ- 
pers, and not caring to face the Franciſ- 
can, whom I ſaw on the oppoſite fide of 
the court in conference with a lady juſt 
curtain betwixt us, and being determined 
to write my journey, I took out my pen 
and ink, and wrote the preface to it in 
the Deſobligeant. 


B 2 P R E- 


20 SENTIMENTAL 
PREF ACE. 
In THE DESOBLIGEANT. 


T muſt be obſerved by many a peri- 
patetic philoſopher, That nature has 

ſet up, by her own unqueſtionable autho- 
_ rity, certain boundaries and fences to 
circumſcribe the diſcontent of a man: 
ſhe has effected her purpoſe in the quiet- 
eſt and eaſieſt manner, by laying him 
under almoſt inſuperaie. obligations to 
work out his eaſe, and to ſuſtain his ſuf- 
ferings at home. It is there only that 
ſhe has provided him with the moſt ſuit- 
able objects to partake of his happineſs, 
and bear a part of that burden which, in 
all countries and ages, has ever been too 
heavy for one pair of ſhoulders. Lis 
true, we are endued with an imperfect 
power 


{ 
* 
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power of ſpreading our happineſs, ſome- 
times beyond her limits; but tis ſo or- 
dered, that, from the want of languages, 
connections, and dependencies, and from 
the differences in education, cuſtoms, and 
habits, we lie under ſo many impediments 
in communicuting our ſenſations out of 
our own ſphere, as often amount to a to- 
talimpoſſibility. 


IT will always follow from hence, that 
the balance of ſentimental commerce is 
always againſtthe expatriated adventurer: 
he muſt buy what he has little occaſion 
for at their own grice—his converſation 
will ſeldom be taken in exchange for 
theirs without a lagge diſcount—— and 
this, by-the-by, eternally driving bim in- 
to the hands of more cquitadle brokers, 
for ſuch converſation as he can find, it 
requires no great ſpirit of divination to 
gueſs at his party — 


B 3 Tris. 


22 SENTIMENTAL 

TH1s brings me to my point, and na- 
turally leads me, (if the ſee-ſaw of this 
Defobligeant will but let me get on) into 
the efficient, as well as the final cauſes of 
— | 


Your idle people that leave their na- 
fon or reaſons, which may be derived 
from one of theſe general cauſes — 


Infirmity of body, 
Imbecillity of mind, or 


The firſt two include all thoſe who tra- 
vel by land or by water, labouring with. 
pride, curioſity, vanity, or ſpleen, ſubdi- 
vided and combincd in infinitum. 


Tas third daſs includes the whole ar- 
my of peregrine martyrs;. more eſpeci- 
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- ieir travels with the benefit of the cler- 
gy, either as delinquents travelling un- 
der the direction of governors recom- 
mended by the magiſtrate or young 
gentlemen, tranſported by the cruelty of 
parents and guardians, and travelling un- 


der the directionof governors recommend- 
ed by Oxford, Aberdeen, and Glaſgow. 


Turxt is a fourth claſs, but their 
number is ſo ſmall that they would not 
deſerve a diſtinction, was it not neceſia- 
ry, in a work of this nature, to obſerve 
the greateſt preciſion” and nicety, to 
avoid a confuſion of character. And 
theſe men I ſpeak of, are ſuch as croſs 
the ſeas, and ſojourn in a land of ſtran- 
gers, with a view of ſaving moncy for 
various reaſons, and upon various pre- 
tences: but as they might alſo ſave them- 
ſelves and others a great deal of unne- 
ceſſary trouble by ſaving their money at 
home and as their reaſons for travel- 


B4 ling; 
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. ſpecies of emigrants, I ſhall diſtinguiſh. 
| thele gentlemen by the name of 


Simple Travellers. 


Tavs the whole circle of travellers 
may be reduced to the following Heads : 


[1 Idle Travellers, 

1 Inquiſitive Travellers, 
0 | Lying Travellers, 

il Splenetic Travellers. 


EX follow the Travellers of Neceſ? 
tay. 
Tus 


delinquent and felonious Tra- 


Tax 
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TRE unſortunate and innocent Tra- 
veller. | | 


Tx ſimple Traveller. 
AND laſt of all (if you Sn. 


SENTIMENTAL Traveller (meaning 
thereby myſelf) who have travelled, and 
| of which 1 am now fitting down to give 
an account—as much out of Neceſſity and 
the beſoin de Voyager, as any one in the 


I am well aware, at the ſame time, as. 
| both my travels and obſervations will be 
+ _ . altogether of a different caſt from any 
of my forerunners; that I might have 
inſiſted upon a whole nitch entirely to 
confines of the Vain Traveller, in wiſh- 
ing to draw attention towards me, till L 


4 
L 
10 
| 
? 
20 


26 SENTIMENTAL 


Iris ſufficient for my reader, if he has 


>» traveller himſelf, that with ſtudy 
and Mection hereupon he may be able 


to determine his own place and rank in 
wards knowing himſelf; as it is great 
odds but he retains ſome tincture and re- 
femblance of what he imbibed or carried 
out, to the preſent hour. 


Tux man who firſt trap ſplanted the 
grape of Burgundy to the Cape of Good 
Hope (obſerve he was a Dutchman) ne- 
ver dreamt of drinking the ſame wine at 
the Cape, that the fame grape produced 
upon the French mountains he was too 
phlegmatic for that— but undoubted- 


ly he expected to drink ſome ſort of vin- 
ous liquar; but whether good, bad or 
indifferent he knew enough of this 
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world to know, that it did not depend 
upon his choice, but that which is gene- 
rally called Chance was to decide his ſue- 
ceſs: however, he hoped for the beſt ; 
and in theſe hopes, by an. intemperate 
and the depth of his diſcretion, Mynbeer 
might poſſibly overſet both in his new 
vineyard; and by diſcovering his naked- 
nels, become a laughing-ſtock to his peo- 
ple. NY 


Even ſo it fares with the poor Tra- 
veller, failing and poſting through the 
politer kingdoms of the globe in purſuit 
of knowledge and improvements, 


KNnowLEDGE and improvements are 
to be got by ſailing and poſting for that 
and real improvements, is all a lottery— 
and even where the adventurer is ſucceſs- 
ful, the acquired ſtock muſt be uſed with 
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caution and ſobriety to turn any profit— 


but as the chances run prodigiouſly the 
other way, both as to the acquiſition and 
application, I am of opinion, that a man 
would att as wiſely, if he could prevail 
upon himſclf to live contented without 
ments, eſpecially if he lives in a country 
that has no abſolute want of either 
and, indeed, much grief of heart has it 
oft and many a time coſt me, when I have 
obſerved how many a foul ſtep the inqui- 
fitive traveller has meaſured to ſee ſights 
and look into diſcoveries; all which, as 
Sancho Pancho faid to Don Quixote, 
they might have ſeen dry-ſhod at home. 
Is is an age ſo full of light, that there is 
ſcarce a country or corner of Europe 
whoſe beams are not croſſed and inter- 
changed with others Knowledge 


in moſt of its branches, and in moſt af- 
fairs, is like muſic in an Italian ftreet, 
whereof thoſe may partake who pay no- 

| thing 
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:thing—— But there is no nation under 
heaven and God is my record, (be- 
Fore whoſe tribunal I muſt one day come 
.and give an account of this work)—that 
I do not ſpeak it vauntingly—But there 
with more variety of learning—— where 
the ſciences may be more fitly woo'd, or 
more ſurely won than here here art 
3s encouraged, and will ſoon riſe high 
where Nature (take her altogether) has 
ſo little to anſwer for and, to cloſe 
all, where there is more wit and variety 
of character to feed the mind with 
Where then, my dear countrymen, are 
you going —— 8 


We are only looking at this 
chaiſe, ſaid they Your moſt obedient 
ſervant, ſaid I, ſkipping out of it, and 
pulling off my hat We were wonder- 


ing, ſaid one of them, who, I found, was 


= 
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nn 
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an inquifitive traveller — what could oc- 


eaſion its motion. "Twas the agi- 
tation, ſaid I, coolly, of writing a preface 


I never heard, ſaid the other, who was 


+a femple traveller, of a preface wrote in a 
| Defobligeant It would have been bet- 
ter, {aid I, in a Visa- Vit. 


— an Bughfimen dur met tree! 
#0 fee Engliſhmen, I retired to my room. 


Ca LAaAthl 


Perceived that ſomething darkened 
the paſſage more than myſelf, as 1 
ſtepped along it to my room; it was ef- 
fectually Monſieur Deſſein, the maſter of 
the hotel, who had juſt returned from 
Veſpers, and, with his hat under his 
arm, was moſt complaiſantly following 
me, to put me in mind of my wants. I 
had wrote myſelf pretty well out of con- 
Deſſein ſpeaking of it, with a ſhrug, as 
if it would no way ſuit me, it immediate- 
ly ſtruck my fancy that it belonged to 
ſome innocent traveller, who, on his re- 
turn home, had left it to Monſicur Deſ- 


ſein's honour to make the moſt of. Four 
its career 4 in the corner of 
— eanb_eees and ha- 


yard. Much indeed, was not to be ſaid 
"when a few words will reſcue miſery out 
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ving ſallied out from thence but a vampt- 

up buſineſs at the firſt, though it had 
been twice taken to pieces on Mount 

- Sennis, it had not profited much by its 

adventures —> but by none ſo little as 

the ſtanding ſo many months unpitied in 


the corner of Monſieur Deſſein's coach-. 


ol her diſtreſs, I hate the man who can 
de a churl of them. 


Nov, was I the maſter of this ho- 
tel, ſaid L. laying the point of my fore» 
finger on Monſicur Deſſein's breaſt, I 


would inevitably make a point of getting 


rid of this unfortunate Deſebligeant it 
"time you pals by. 


| Mon Dis“ dad Monkeur Dei i 


ave no intereſt — Except the intereſt 
| ſaid 


8 
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Sid I, which men of a certain turn of 
own fenfari * TR 
-man who feels for others as well as for 
himſelf, every rainy night, diſguiſe it as 
you will, muſt caſt a damp upon your ſpi- 
rits Von ſuffer, . 
much as che machine —— | 


| [ nere eee endend 
as much ſour as ſweet in a compliment, 
then an Engliſhman is eternally at a loſs 
within himſelf, whether to take it, or let 
it alone: a Frenchman never is; Mon- 

ſieur Deſſein made me a bow. 


Ce bien vrai, ſaid he — But in this 
caſe I ſhould only exchange one diſ- 
quictude for another, and with loſs ; fi- 
Bure to yourſelf, my dear Sir, that in giv- 
ing you a Chaiſe which would fall to pie- 
ces before you would go half way to Paris 
N 

Vol. I. c ſuſſer, 
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to a man of honour, and lying at the mer- 


Deſſein his bow, without more caſuiſtry, 
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ſuffer, in giving an ill impreflion of myſelf 


Cy, as I muſt do, & un homme d'efpric. 5 


Tan doſe was made up exactly after 
my own preſcription : ſo I could not help 
taking it and returning Monſieur 


to take a view of his magazine of chaiſes. 


6 i — wr wy. ur: 8 | - oe * 
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IN THE STREET. 
A 


1 T muſt needs be a hoſtile kind of a 
world, when the buyer (if it be but 
of a forry poſt-chaiſe) cannot go forth 
ol mind, and views his converitioniſt with 
the ſame ſort of eye, as if he was going 
along with him to Hydepark corner to 
fight a duel. For my own part, being 
but a poor ſwordſman and no way a 
match for Monficur Deſſein, I felt the 
rotation of all the movements within me, 
to which the fituxtion is incident — 1 
looked at Monficur Deſſein through and 
through—eycd him as he walked a 
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long in profile —— then en face—thought. 
he looked like a Jew —— then a Turk 


Aus, is all this to be lighted up 


in the heart for a beggarly account of 
three or four louis d'ors, which is the 
moſt I can be over-reached in ?——Baſe 


paſſion! ſaid I, turning myſelf about as 


a man naturally does upon a ſudden re- 


fron! thy hand is againſt every man, and 
every man's hand againſt thee — Hea- 
ven forbid! ſaid ſhe, raiſing her hand up 


front upon the lady whom I had ſeen in 
followed us unperccived—Heaven forbid 


indeed! ſaid I, offering her my own— 
ſhe had a black pair of filk gloves open 


only at the thumb and two fore-fingers, 


to her forchead, for I had turned full in 
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Fed her up to the door of the Re- 


miſe. 


Momstzun Deffein had diatted the 

key about fifty times before he found out 
he had come with a wrong one in his 
hand: we were as impatient as himſelf 
to have it opened; and ſo attentive to 
hand, almoſt without knowing it; ſo that 
Monfieur Deſſein left us together with 
turned towards the door of the Remiſe, 
and ſaid he would be back in five mi- 
nutes. 


Now a colloquy of five minutes, in 


n e is wack cnc of ts y 


ages, with your faces turned towards the 
ſtreet : in the latter caſe, tis drawn from 
when your eycs are fixed upon a dead 
blank—you draw purely from yourſelves. 

n A. 
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A filence of a ſingle moment upon Mon, 
fiepr Deſſein's leaving us, had been fatal 


—— But what are the temptations, (as 
I write not to apologize for the weak- 
neſſes of my heart in this tour, but 


to give an account of them)—— ſhall be 


deſcribed with the ſame ſimplicity with 


mich I felt them. 


THE 


to the fituation—ſhe had infallibly turn-. 
ed about——ſoT begun the converſation. 
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THE REMISE DOOR.., 
* 


PHEN TI told the reader that I 
did not care to get out of the 
Defobligeant, becauſe I ſaw the Monk in 
cloſe conference with a lady juſt arrived: 
at the inn -I told him the truth; but 
I did nat tell him the whole truth; for 
I was full. as much reſtrained by the ap- 
| and ſaid, he was telling her what had paſ- 
ſed: ſomething jarred upon it within me 
I wiſhed him at his convent. 


Wen the heart flies out before the 
„ underſtanding, it faves the judgment a 


world of pains—I was certain the was of 
* C4 "i 
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a better order of being however, L 
thought no more of her, but went on and 


encounter with her in the ſtreet; a guard- 
ed frankneſs with which ſhe gave me her. 
cation and her good ſenſe; and as I led 
her on, I felt a pleaſurable ductility about 
| her, which ſpread a calmneſs over all my 

——Goop God! how a man might 


lead ſuch a creature as K 
— 


I man 1 
not material; ſor the drawing was in- 
ſtantly ſet about, and long before we had 
got to the door of the Remiſe, Fancy had 
finiſhed the whole head, and pleaſed her- 


— 62:4 


% 


TOURNEY. as 
25 if the had dived into the Tiguan for- 
it but thou art a ſeduced, and a, ſedu- 
cing ſlut; ee. 
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mages, yet with ſo many charms do 
thou do it, and thou deckeſt out thy pic- 
tures in the ſhapes of ſo many angels of 


Warn we had got to the door of the 
Remiſe, ſhe withdrew her hand from a- 
ginal——it was a face of about fix and. 
fimply ſet off without rouge of powder 
it was not critically handſome, but 
there was that in it, which in the frame 
of mind I was in, attached me much 
more to it————it was intereſting; I 
fancied it wore the characters of a vi- 
dow'd look, and in that ſtate of its declen-. 
W's ginning 
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ginning to reconcile itſelf to its loſs but 
a thouſand other diſtreſſes might have 
traced the ſame lines; I wiſhed to know 
what they had been——and was ready to 
Inquire (had the ſame bon ton of conver- 
ſation permitted, as in the days of Eſdras 

—< What adleth thee? and why art thou 
— ET diſyuieted? and why is thy under flanding. 


« all ——f> 2 weed, I felt benevo- 


lence for her; and reſolved, ſome way or. 
ether to throw in my mite of.courtcly— 
if not of ſervice. 


** in 
chis diſpoſition to give way to them, was 
L left alone with the lady, with her hand 
in mine, and with our faces both turned 


cloſer to the door of the. Remiſe than 


what was abſolutely neceſſary. 


THE. 


[| 
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THE REMISE DOO R. 


E 


FI? HIS: certainly, fair Lady! ſad I. 


raiſing her hand up a little lightly. 
as I began, muſt be one of Fortunes 
whimſical doings: to take two utter ſtran- 
and perhaps from different corners of the. 
globe, and in one moment place them 
together in ſuch a cordial fituation, as 
Friendſhip herſelf could ſcarce have a+ 


Aus your reflections upon it, 
ſhews how much, Monſieur, ſhe has em- 


'Waex. 
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Wann the fituation is, what. we 
would wiſh, nothing is ſo ill-timed as. 

to hint at the circumſtances which make 
| it ſo: you thank Fortune, continued be 
von had reaſon the heart. 
rn, and was ſatisfied ; and who but 


an Engliſh philoſopher would have ſent 
notices of it to the brain to reverſe the 


— 


In ſaying this, ſhe diſengaged hr hand 
with a look which I thought a ſufficient 
commentary upon the text. 


IT is a miſerable pifture which I am 
going to give of the weakneſs of my heart, 
by owning, that it ſuffered. a pain, which 
flicted I was mortified with the loſs 
of her hand, and the manner in which 
F had loſt it carried neither oil nor wine 
to the wound: I never felt the pain of a. 


JOURNEY. a 


Theepiſh inferiority ſo miſerably in m 1 
Uife. 4 


Tux triumphs of a true feminine heart 
are ſhort upon theſe diſcomfitures. In 
a very few ſeconds ſhe laid her hand up- 
on the cuff of my coat, in order to finiſh 
her reply; ſo ſome way or other, God 


knows how, Iregained wy ſituation. 
| — Sas had nothing to add. | 
I rorRTHwITH began to model a dif- 4 
terent converſation for the lady, think- 
ing, from the ſpirit as well as moral of 


| his, that I had been miſtaken in her cha- 
| wards me, the ſpirit which had animated 


dook of diſtreſs which firſt won me to 
her intereſt — mclancholy ! to ſee ſuch 
0 — the prey of ſorrow, I pi- 
tied 
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| Yied her from my ſoul; and though it 


may ſeem ridiculous enough to a tor- 
pĩd heart. I could have taken her 
it was in*the open ſtreet, without bluſh- 


Tun pulſation of the arterics along 


"what was paſſing within me; ſhe looked 


lowed. 


Irrun, in this interval, I muſt have 
made ſome flight efforts towards a cloſer 
compreſſion of her hand, from a ſubtle 
Tentation I felt in the palm of my own 
——not as if ſhe was going to withdraw 
Kers — but, as if ſhe thought 
—— and I had infallibly loſt it a ſe 


direfted me to the laſt reſource in theſe 
Aangers to hold it looſcly, and in a 


time, had not inſtinct more than teaſon 


0 0 * 1 4 ; 
v Oe . —ᷣ——— ͤͤ 
* 


manner as if I was going every moment 
to releaſe it, of myſelf; fo ſhe let it con- 
with the key; and, in the mean time, I 
ſet myſelf to conſider how I ſhould un- 


do the ill impreſſions which the poor 
Monk's ſtory, in caſe he had told it her, 


THE 


| 


| 
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THE SNUFF-BOK. 
CALATIS. 


HE good old Monk was within 
fix paces of us, as the idea of him 
croſſed my mind; and was advancing to- 
wards us a little out of the line, as if un- 
certain whether he ſhould break in upon 


us or no.——He ſtooped, however, as 


oon as he came up to us, with a world 


-of frankneſs ; and having a horn ſuuff- 
box in his hand, he preſented it open to 
m Tou ſhall taſte mine— faid I, 
pulling out my box (which was a ſmall 
tortoiſe one); and putting it into his 
hand——Tis moſt excellent, ſaid the 
Monk: Then do me the favour, I repli- 
ed, to accept of the box and all, and when 
you take a pincl. out of it, ſometimes re- 

| | collect 


— 


JOURNAL wy 
Collect it was the peace-offering of a man 
who once uſed you unkindly, but not 


Tat poor Monk bluſhed as red as 
zs not likely. I bluſhed in my turn; but 
from what movements, I leave to the few 
ho feel to analyſe——Excuſe me, Ma- 
dam, replied I—1 treated him moſt un- 
kindly; and from no provecations—'Tis 
impoſſible, ſaid the lady-My God! cri- 
ed the Monk, with a warmth of aſſeve- 
ration which ſeemed not to belong to 
kim—the fault was in me, and in the in- 
diſcretion, of my zeal The lady oppoſed 
it, and I joined with her in maintaining 
it was impoſlible, . that a fpirit, fo re- 
gulated as his, could give offence to a- 
Ay. > | 
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= 4 I xxzw. not that contention could be + | 


rendered ſo ſweet and pleaſurable a thing 
to the nerves as I then felt it We re- 
mained filent, without any ſenſation of | 
; in fach a circle you look for ten minutes | 
in one another's faces without ſaying a 2 
word. Whilſt this laſted, the Monk rub-, | 
bed his horn box upon the ſleeve of his 
| tunic ; and 2s ſoon as it had acquired a | 
little air of brightoeG by the friftion— | 
he made a low bow, and ſaid, twas too 
late to Tay whether it was the weakneſs N 
or goodneſs of our tempers which had in- 
volved us in this conteſt ——but be it 

28 it would he begged we might ex- 
change boxes. In ſaying this, he pre- 
| Tented his to me with one hand as he took 
mine from me in the other: and having 
kifſed it—with a ſtream of good nature 


in his eyes, he put it into his boſom- aul 


1 be this box as I would the in- 

mental parts of my religion, to help | 
my mind on to ſomething better: in 
truth, I ſeldom go abroad without it; and 
oft and many a time have I called up by 
ir the courteous ſpirit of its owner, to re- 
gulate my own, in the j of the 
world; they had found full employment 
For his, as I learnt from his tory, till a- 
upon ſome military ſervices ill requived, 
ons, he abandoned the ſword and ſex to- 
gether, and took ſanctuary, not ſo much 
66— 6 ITO. 


{ FEEL . 21 
am going to add, that in my laſt return 
through Calais, upon inquiring after Fa- 
ther Lorenzo, I heard he had been dead 
..ncar three months, and was buried, not 
* to his de- 
D 2 ſire, 
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fire, in a little cimetiery belonging to it, 


ire to ſee — — 
r 
nettle or two at the head of it, which had 
no buſineſs to grow there, they all ſtruck 
together ſo forcibly upon my affections, 
that I burſt into a flood of tears—but I 
am as weak as a woman; and I beg the 
world not to ſmile, but pity me. 


about two leagues off: I had a ſtrong de- 
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THE REMISE DOOR. 


F HAD never quitted the lady's hand 
all this time; and had held it ſolong, 
that it would have been indecent to let 
it go, without firſt preſſing it to my lips: 
the blood and ſpirits, which had ſuffered 
a revulſion from her, crouded back to- 
her, as I did it. 


Now the two travellers who had ſpoke 
to me in the coach-yard, happening at. 
that criſis to be paſſing by, and obſerving 
our communications, naturally took it 
into their heads that we muſt be man and 
wife at leaſt; ſo ſtopping as ſoon as they 
came up to the door of the Remiſe, the 
one of them who was the inquiſitive tra- 

D 3 veller, 
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| 8 out for Paris 
the next moriing? -I corld on 
anſwer for myſelf, I faid; and the lady 
added, ſhe was for _— 
„. 
town, added the other, in your road to 
Paris. I was going to return a thouſand 
thanks for the intelligence, thet Amicns 
ava; in the road to Paris; but, upon pul- 
ling out my poor Monk's little horn box 
to take a pinch of ſnuff — I made 
them a quiet bow, and wiſhing them a 
good paſſage to Dover—they left us a 
lone. Z— 9410 5 6 


No, where would be the harm, 
Maid I to myſelf, if I was to beg of this 
diſtueſſed lady to accept of half of my 
chaiſe? and what mighty miſchief could 
enſue? ES 


 Evzny dirty paſiidy, and bad propen- 
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| will oblige you. | 
T when third horſe, faid: Avanzce, 
| which will pot expntyarcoonet of your 
* clue what rape the | 
1 affair may draw you. into, 
1 Cowanvics, — 
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Dzrzxd upon it; Yorick! faid Drs- 
CRETION, twill be ſaid you went off 
; with a miſtreſs, and came by 


ov can never after, cried Hr- 
rocntsr aloud, ſhew your face in the 
ner riſe, ie 
in the church or be any thing 

in it, faid PuipE, but a 


nor m a civil thing, faid I——and. 
ED D4 * 
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as I generally act from the firſt impulſe, 
23 af, but to encompaſs the heart with ada- 
mant I turned inſtantly about to 


ho r the had glided off unper- 
ceived, as the cauſe was pleading, and 
had made ten or a dozen paces down the 
termination; ſo I ſet off after her with 
a long ſtride, to make her the propoſal 
with the beſt addreſs.I was maſter of; 
half reſting upon the palm of her hand | 
——vith the flow, ſhort-meaſured ſtep. 
of thoughtfulneſs, and with ber eyes, as 
e went ſtep by ſtep, fixed upon the 
ground, it ſtruck me, ſhe was trying the 
ſame cauſe herſelf. God help her! 
aid I, ſhe has ſome mother in-law, or 


to conſult upon the occaſion, as well as 
myſelf: ſo not caring to interrupt the.. 
to take her at diſcretion than by ſurpriſe, _ 
I faced about, and took a ſhort turn or 

. two before the door of the Remiſe, whilſt. 
ſhe walked muſing on ane fide. . 


oh 
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that ſhe was a widow, and wore a charac- 


F:got, ground enough for the fituation- 
pleaſed me and had ſhe 


_ ; 


922K — 


myſelf: in a word, I wiſhed to know: her 


and, as I knew the place to k he 


a PO'U'RNEY: vo 


called out for a more particular inquiry 
——it brought on the idea of a further - 


it canz and I wanted the traces through 
to her, in caſe I ſhould never rejoin her 


name her family's her c ;z 
. 
ſue came: but there was no coming at 
all this intelligence; a hundred little de- 


licacies ſtood. in the way. I formed a 


ſcore of different plans — There was no 


ſuch thing as 4 Man's aſking her direQy 


A-LITTLE French debonaire captain, 


ed me it was the eaſieſt thing in the world 


for popping in betwixt us, juſt as the la- 
dy was returning back to the door of the 


% 
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 Remilſt, he introduced. himſelf to my ac- 
quaintance, and before he had well got 
announced, begged I would do him the 
honour to preſent him to the Iady—1 had 


about to her, he did itjuſt as well by aſk- 
ing her, if ſhe had come from Paris?— 

Fous w etez pas de Londre? She was not, 

the replied. —Then Madame muſt have 
wous etez Flammand: ? ſaid the French cap- 
Feu etre, de Lille? added he—She ſaid; 
ſhe was not of Lifle—Nor Arras? —nor 
Cambray ?—Nor Ghent? — nor Bruſſels? 


Hs had had the honour, he aid, to 
bet the bombardment of it laſtwar —— 


chat it was finely fituated pour cela and 
_ © driven out by the French (the lady made 
; A. 
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A light curtſy) —ſo giving her an account 
ol che affair, and of the ſhare he had in 
it he begged the honour to know her 


Et Madame a ſon Mari ? ſaid he, 
looking back when he had made two ſteps 
r. „ 66 CEE 
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| "heart the idea could-Grſt enter, to con-. 
ſtruct ſuch a machine; nor had I much. 
"charity for the man whs could think of 
uſing it. 


. 


— the lidy was a6 Litille'ta- 
"ken with it as myſelf; ſo Monſeur Deſ- 
ein led us on to a couple of chaiſes which 


by my Lord A. and B. to go-the grind 
tour, but had gone no further than Pa- 
ris, ſo were in all reſpects as good as now. 
—— They were too good —ſo I paſledon 


to a third, which ſtood behind, and forth- - 


with began to chaffer for the price 
But 'twill ſcarce hold two, ſaid I, open- 


goodnefs, Madam, faid Monſieur Deſſein, 
offering his arm, to ſtep in; — The la- 
inz and the waiter that moment beckon- 
ing to ſpeak to Monſicur Deficin, ſhut 
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THE REMIS E 
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CES comique, 'tis very droll, 
had been left together by a parcel of non- 


— Tas wants nothing, faid I, to 
make it ſo, but the comic uſe which the 
gallantry of a Frenchman would put it 
toto make love the firſt moment, and! 
an offer of his perſon the ſecond. 


Tis their fort, replied the lady. 


IT 
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IT is ſuppoſed fo at leaſt and how 
it has come to paſs, continued I, I know 
not; but they have certainly got the cre- 
dit of underſtanding more of love, and 
making it better than any other nation 
upon earth: but for my own part, I think 
chem errant bunglers, and, in truth, the 
worſt ſet of markſmen that ever tried 
na. 


——To think of making love by fo 
timents / | 


I $sHoULD as ſoon think of making a 
genteel ſuit of ctothes out of remnants: 
nnd to do it—pep—at firſt fight 
fer and themſeltes with it, to be ſiſted, 
_ pr 9 
heated mind. | 


Voll I. 
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Tus lady attended as if he cxpette | 
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I ſhould 
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| Convivzn then, Madam, continued 1 
my hand upon hers— | 


Tnar grave people hate love for the 
name's ſake— 


Tua r ſelfiſh people hate it for their 


own— 
HryyrocriTEs for heaven's — 


Au that all of us, both old and 
than hurt by the very report What 
a want of knowledge in this branch of 
commerce a man betrays, whoever. lets 
the word come out of his lips, till m {| 
hour or two at leaſt after the time, that 


his filence upon it becomes torment- 
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THE REMISE. 
CALAILS. 


[ONSIEUR Deſſein came back 
to let us out of the chaiſe, and 
acquaint the lady the Count de Lo — 
her brother was juſt arrived at the ho- 
tel. Though I had infinite good-will 
for the lady, I cannot ſay that I rejoiced 
in my heart at the event—and could not 
help telling her ſo - for it is fatal to a pro- 
poſal, Madam, {aid I, that I was going to 
make to you— 


You need not tell me what the 


propoſal was, ſaid ſhe, laying her hand 
upon both mine, as ſhe interrupted me. 
A man, my good Sir, has ſeldom an offer 
ol Kindneſs to make to a woman, but ſhe 
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JOURNEY. % 
has a preſentiment of it ſome moments 
before.— 


NATURE arms her with it, ſaid I, for 
kt hewdien@— Doc; 13 tek, 
faid ſhe, looking in my face, I had no e- 
vil to apprehend——and to deal frankly 
with you, had determined to accept it. 
if I had—{ſhe topped a moment) —1 
believe your good-will would have drawn 
aſtory from me which would have made 
In ſaying this, ſhe ſuffered me to kiſs 
her hand twice, and with a look of ſenſi- 
bility mixed with a concern, ſhe got out. 
of the chaiſe—and bid adieu. 
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IN THE STREET. 


r 


NEVER finiſhed- a twelve-guinea 
bargain ſo expeditiouſly in my life: 
the ha and knowing every moment ob 
it would be as two, till I put myſelf into 


Lonnt faid I, hearing the town- 
clock ſtrike four, and recullecting that I 


had been little more than a ſingle hour in 
Calais— | 


War a large volume of ad- 
ventures may be graſped within this lit- 
tle ſpan of life by him who intereſts his 
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eyes to ſee, what time and chance are per- 
petually holding out to him as he jour- 


neyeth on his way, miſſes nothing he can 
| for ay bis hands on. — 


Ax this won't turn out ſomething 


n ſenſes, and the beſt part of my blood, 


. rake, and had the groſs to fleep. 


I' yiTy the man who can travel from 
Dan to Beerſbeba, and cry, Tis all barren 
== ud ſo it is; and ſo is all the world 
to him who will not cultivate the fruits 
it offers. I declare, ſaid I, clapping my 
hands chearily together, that was I in a 
defart, I would find out wherewith in it 
to call forth my affections If I could 
not. do better, I would faſten them upon 


1 
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ſome ſweet myrtle, or ſeek ſome melan- 
_ . choly cypreſs to connect myſelf to 
I vould court their ſhade, and greet them 
kindly for their protection I would cut 
2 
if their leaves withered, I would bebe 
myſelf to mourn, and when they rejoi= 
ceed, I would rejoice along with them. 


Tas learned SMELEUNGUS travelled 
from Boulogne to Paris from Paris 
to Rome and ſo on — but he ſe out 
object he paſſed by was. diſcoloured or 
diſtorted He wrote an account of them, 
| but 'twas nothing but the account of his 
miſerable feelings. 


luer Smelfungus in the grand por« 
tico of thc Pantheon he was juſt 


huge 


. 


- faid nothing worſe of the Venus of Me- 
_ dicis, replied I—tor in paſſing through 
| Florence, I bad heard he had fallen foul 

x common ſtrumpet, without the leaſt 
provocation in nature. 


Turin, in his return home; and a ſad tale 
of ſorrowful adventures had he to tell, 
herein he ſpoke of moving accidents 
© by flood and field, and of the cannibals 


* phagi”——he had been flea'd alive, 
and bedeviled, and uſed worſe than St. 
| Bartholomew, at every —_ he had 


huge cech-pit , ſaid he- -I wiſh you had 


I ropyEDÞ- upon Smelfungus again at 


« which eat each other: the Anthropo- 


come at. — 


r tell it, cried Smelfungus to 


1 's Travels. 
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the world. You had better tell it, ad 
6 


n 
tune, made the whole tour; going on 


from Rome to Naples from Na- 


1 Venice —from Venice to View- 
one generous connection or pleaſurable 
anecdote to tell of; but he had travelled 
ſtraight on, looking neither to his right 
hand or his left, leſt Love or Pity ſhould 
ſeducehim out of his road. 


Ps acx be to them! if it is to be found; 
but heaven itſelf, was it poſſible to get 
there with ſuch tempers, would want ob- 
jects to give it every gentle ſpirit 
would come flying upon the wings of 
Love to hail their arrival Nothing 
© would the ſouls of Smelfungus and Mun- 
dungus hear of, but freih anthems of joy, 
freſh raptures of love, and fieih congra- 
ci 
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of their common fdicity — F * 


| pity them: they have brought up. 


| 
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| they would be ſo far from being happy, 


would do penance there to all æ- 
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„ - SENTIMENTAL 
MONTRIUL. 


HA once loſt my portmanteau from 
behind my chaiſc, and twice got out 
In the rain, and one of the times up to 
the knees in dirt, to help the poſtilion to 
tic it on, without being able to find what 
was wanting—— Nor was it till I got to 

Montriul, upon the landlord's aſking me, 
if I wanted not a ſervant, that it occured. 
to me, that that was the very thing. 


A $£RvanT! That I do meſt ſadly, 
landlord, there is a clever young tellow 
who would be very proud of the honour - 
to ſerve an Engliſhman — But why an 
Engliſh one more than any other? 
They are ſo generous, ſaid the landlord 


Ell be thot if this is not a livre out of 
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amy pocket, quoth I to myſelf, thisvery = 


night — But they have wherewithal to 
be ſo, Monſieur, added he— Set down 
one livre more for that, quoth I—lt was 
but laft night, faid the landlord, u my 
| Led SR CREE 
Kaid L 


Now E n e 
daughter, and the landlord fuppoſing I 
as young in French, took the liberty to 
inform me, T ſhould not have faid tant pit 
but, tant mieux. Tum mieux, tou jours, 
Monſeur, ſaid he, when there is any thing 
to be got tant pit, when there is no- 
thing. It comes to the Tame thing, ſaid 


Icaxxor take a Sinner opyortunity to i 


French converſation, a ſtranger would do 
| well 


wy Ane ug ma l. 


A 0e be himſelf right in the uſe of 
F 


A rxoner French Marquis at our 
. ambaſſador's table demanded of Mr. 
H, if he was Mr. H — the 

poet? 1 
replied the Marquis. 


Iris H——= the hiſtorian, ſaid an- 
quis. And Mr. H, who is a man 
of an excellent heart, returned thanks for 


Wars the landlord had ſet me right 
in this matter, he called in La Fleur, 
which was the name of the young man 
he had ſpoke df ſaying only firſt, 
that as for his talents, he would preſume 
- ; fidelity 


{ponſible in all he was worth. 
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% SENTIMENTAL 
MONTRAIU L 


TAM apt to be taken with all kinds of 
I people at firſt fight; but never more 
fo, than when a poor devil comes to of- 
fer his ſervice to ſo poor a devil as myſelf; 
and as I know this weakneſs, I always ſuf- 
more or leſs, according to the mood I 
am in, and the caſe and I may add 

gender too, of the perſon I am to go- 


_ verſe 


Wren La Fleur entered the room, 
| after every diſcount I could make for my 
ſoul, the genuine look and air of the fel- 
low, determined the matter at once in 
his favour; ſo I hired him firſt 
and then began to inquire what he could 

do: 


JOURNEY. 3. 
| 46: bot l ſhall find out his talents, quoth 
61 


—— 


2 march or Ywo upon the ſiſe, I was de- 
termined to make his talents do; and 
can't fay my weakneſs was ever fo in- 
fulted by my wiſdom, a in the at- 


Ls Fleur had ſet out early in life 28 
_gallantly as moſt French men do, with 
ferving for a few years; at the end of 
which, having ſatisfied the fentiment, 
and found, moreover, that the honour of 
beating a drum was likely to be its own 
reward, as it opened no further track of 
glory to him—he retired ſer torres and 
lived comine il plaifoit a Dicu——that is to 
fay, upon nothing. 

„ll F —AND 
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AI , quoth Wiſdom, you 
have hired a drummer to attend you in 
this tour of your's through France and 
Italy! Pha! ſaid I, and do not half of 


ſides? When a man can extricate him- 


vou can do ſomething elſe, La Fleur ? 
ſpatterdaihes, and play a little upon the 
fiddle —— Bravo ! faid Wiſdom ——— 
Why, I play a baſs myſelf, ſaid we 
ſhall do very well. You can ſhave, 


and dreſs a wig a little, La Fleur 
He had all the diſpoſitions in the world 
| interrupting him——and ought to be 
enough for me 80 ſupper coming 
in, and having a friſky Engliſh fpanie! | 


an one fide of my chair, and a French 
+ walet, with as much hilarity in his coun- 
tenance as ever nature painted in one, 
heart's content with my empire; and if 
monarchs knew what they would be at, 


: F 2 M © N- 
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MONTRIU L 


S La Fleur went the whole tour of 
Frahce and Italy with me, and will 
be often upon the ſtage, I muſt intereſt 
the reader a little further in his behalf, 
by ſaying, that T had never leſs reaſon to 
repent of the impulſes which generally 
do determine me, than in regard to this 
fellow he was a faithful, affectionate, 
ſimple ſoul as ever trudged after the heels 
of a philoſopher; and notwithſtanding 
his talents of drum-beating and ſpatter- 
daſh making, which, though very good 


in themſelves, happened to be of no great 
ſervice to me, yet was I hourly recom- 
penced by the feſtivity of his temper—it | 
ſupplied all defects I had a conſtant re- 
ſource in his looks in all difficulties and 
diſtreſſes of my own—I was going to have 
added, 


JOURNEY. 65% 
added, of his too; but La Fleur was out 
of the reach of every thing; for whether 
'twas hunger or thirſt, or cold or naked 
neſs, or watchings, or whatever ſtripes of 
il-luck La Fleur met with in our journey- 
ings, there was no index in his phyſiog- 
nomy to point them out by—he was cter- 
- tally the fame; ſo that if Iam a piece of 
a philoſopher, which Satan now and then 
puts it into my head 1 It always 
mortiſies the pride of the conceit, by re- 
fleting how much I owe to the complexi- 
onal philoſophy of this poor fellow, for 
thaming me into one of a better kind. 
With alt this, La Fleur had a ſmall caft of 
the coxcomb but he ſeemed at firſt 
fight to be more- a coxcomb of nature 
than of art; and before 1 had been three 
days in Paris with him—he feemed to be 
10 coxcomb at all. 


F 3 M ON. 
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MONT RAI UI. 


HE next morning La Fleur enten- 
1 ing upon his employment, I deli- 
vered to him the key of my portmanteau, 
with an inventory of my. half a dozen | 
him faſten all upon the chaiſc—get the | 
to come in with his bill. 


C'oft un gargon du bonne fortune, ſaid the 
landlord, pointing through the window 
to half a dosen wenches who had got 
round about La Fleur, and were moſt 
kindly taking their leave of him, as the 
poſtilion was leading out the horſes. La 
Fleur kiſſed all their hands round and 
round again, and thrice he wiped his eyes, 


and. 


JOURNEY. 5 


Tus young fellow, ſaid the landlord, 
is beloved by all the town, and there is 
ſcarce a corner in Montriul. where the 
want of him will not be felt: he has but 

be, He is always in love. I am hear- 
dlly glad of it, ſaid 1 twill ſave me 
the trouble every night of putting my 
breeches under my head. In ſaying this, 
I was making not ſo much La Fleur's. 
eloge, as my own, having been in love 
my life, and, I hope, I ſhall go. on ſo till 
I die, being firmly perſuaded, that if e- 
ver I do a mean action, it mult be in 
ſcarce find in it to give Miſery a ſixpence, 
and therefore I always get out of it as 

Ws faſt 
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. faſt as I can; and the moment I am re- 
will again, and would do any thing in S 
they will but ſatisfy me there is no _ 
in it, 


n een 
el. | 
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A FRAGME N T. 


——T HE town of Abdera, notwith- 
ſtanding Democritus lived. there trying 
all the powers of irony and laughter to 
reclaim it, was the vileſt and moſt profli- 
gate town in all Thrace. What for poi- 
no going there by day — twas worſe by 


Now, when things were at the worſt, 
it came to paſs, that the Andromeda of 
Euripides being repreſented at Abdera, 
the whole orcheſtra was delighted with 
it: but of all the paſſages which delight- 
ed them, nothing operated more upon. 
their imagiuations, than the tender 
lrokcs of nature which the poet had 
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Every man almoſt ſpoke pure iambics 
'Perſets his pathetic addi o Cupid! 
ſtreet of Abdera; in every houſe O 
« Cupid! Cupid!” —in every mouth, like 
the natural notes of ſome ſweet melody 
which, drops from it whether it will or | 
— gndcer9* + v” thand 
heart of one man, opened itſelf to Love. 


of helebore—not a fingle armourer had 
a heart to forge one inſtrument of death 
—— Friendſhip and Virtue met together, 
and kiffed each other in the ſtreet—the 


golden 
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* them go to the'devil” - —'tis a cruel 
journey to ſend a few miſerables, and 
they have had ſufferings cnow without it: 
I always think it better to take a few ſous. 
out in my hand, and I would counſel e- 
very gentle traveller todo ſo likewiſe; he 
need net. be fo exait in tauting down. his 
motives for giving them—they vill be re- 


; For my own part, there is no man 
gives ſo little as I do; for few that I know 
„ i Og 

public at of my charity in France, 1 
took the more notice of it. 


| A. wELL a way! faid I. I have but 
eight ſous in the world, ſhewing them in 
my hand, and there are eight poor men 
and eight poor women for em. 


Aroon tattered ſoul, without a thirt 
an, initantly wichdrew his claim, by re- 


JOURNEY. 9g; 
tiring two Reps out of the circle, and ma- 
king a diſqualifying bow on his part. 
Had the whole parterre cricd out, Place 
aux mc, with one voice, it would not 
| have conveyed the ſentiment of a defer- 


Just heaven! for what wiſe reaſons 
haſt thou ordered it, that beggary and ur- 
banity, which are at ſuch variance in o- 
ther countries, ſhould find a way to be at 
unity in this? 


—IIxsrs rep upon preſenting him 
wich a ſingle ſous, merely for his politeſſe. 


A Took little dwarfiſh briſk fellow, 
who ſtood over agaiſt me in the circle, 
putting ſomething firſt under his arm, 
whicit had once been a hat, took his ſnuff- 
dox out of his pocket, and generouſly of- 
fered a pinch on both ſides of him: it 
was a gift of conſequenee, and modeſtly 

declined 
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other way; ſo they each took a pifich— 
Pity thy box ſhould ever want one! ſaid 
Ito myſdf; ſo I put a couple of ſous in- 
to it — taking a ſmall pinch vut of his 
box, to enhance their value, as I did it— 
doing him an honour —the other was on- 
y doing him a charity—and he made me 
* 


Aras fd Ito an old ſollicr with 
one hand, who had been campaigned and 
worn out to death in the ſervice—here's 
& couple of ſous for thee—— Fiv le Ro! 
. 


ee left: fol 
gave one, ſimply Pamour de Dieu, which 


- was the footing on which it was begged 
— The 


it upon them with a nod of welcomeneſs | 
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eee 
There's no oppbling this, Taid 1. 


Led Hights—the very found was 
art (he a VT ine lt Jr 
for it. But, in the eagerneſs of giving, 1 
nd one to aſk a ſous for him, and who, I 
believe, would have periſhed ere he could 
have aſked one for himſclf: he ſtood by 
| *he chaiſe a little without the circle, and 
wiped a tear from a face which thought 
had ſeen better days Good God! faid I 
 —and have I not one ſingle ſous left to 
give him—— But you have a thouſand ! 
cried all the powers of nature, ſtirring 
what I am aſhamed to ſay bow much, 

now — and was aſhamed to thin, how 


06 SENTIMENTAL 
dittle, then: ſo if the reader can form any 
— fixed points are given him, he may judge 

within a livre or two what was ws 

were ed wothing forthe . 
benifſe encore — faid the old ſoidier, the 
.dwarf, &c. The pavore honteux could ſay 
nothing he pulled out a little hand- 
.kerthief, and wiped his face as he turned 
away —— and I thought he thanked | 
22 „„ 


THE BIDET. 


Et aaa 
633 and La Fleur having 

2 
e of his legs)—be -cantered. away 
— — 86 hogyy —— 
* 8 a | 


er what i happineſs! what i 
dead aſa, before we had got al * 
bidet would not paſs by it—a contention 
aroſe betwixt them, and the poor fellow 
was kicked out of his jatk-boots the very 


Vou.T E = 
ns | 
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La Fleur bore his fall like a French 

1 iſtiar 1. = it] - or leſs up- 
ak. Diable! ſo preſently got up 
and came to the charge again aſtride his 


bidet, beating him up to it as he would | 
have beat his drum. 


| Tus bidet flew Bon one fide of the 

road to the other—then back again 
then this way——then that way, and in 
ſhort every way but by the dead aſs —— 
La Fleur infiſted upon the thing — and 
—— — 


ö e Fleur, faid l. 
with this bidet of thine? — Monſieur, ſaid 
he, {oft un cheval le plus opiniatre du monde 
ay if he is a conceited beaſt, he 


muſt go his own way, replied I— fola _ 


ſound laſh, the bidet took me at my word, | 
and away he ſcampered back to Montriul. 
ee! ſaid La Fleur. | 


Ir 
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Tr is not mal a propos to take notice 
here, that though La Fleur availed himſelf 
but of two different terms of exclamation 
in this encounter —namely, Diable ! and 
Pefie! that thore are nevertheleſs three, 
in the French language; like the poſitive, | 
comparative, and ſuperlative; one or the 
— <a RR 
throw of the dice in life. | 


Le Diable! which is the firſt and poſi- 
tive degree, is generally uſed upon ordi- 
things only fall out contrary to your ex- 
pecations ——ſuch as — the throwing 
once doublets —La Fleur's being kicked 
off his horſc, and ſo forth —— cuckol- 
— 
Le Diable! 


Bu r in caſes where the caſt has ſome- 
thing provoking in it, as in that of the 
i K and leaving 
| G 2 La 
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whatever is my Caf, grant me but decent = 
Words to enclaim in, and I will give my | 
or as theſe are not to be had in 
France, I reſobved to take every evil juſt 
; TERS, 7% 
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N AMT ON T. 
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\ ND his, £aid he, putting the 

| remains of a cruſt into his 
wallet and this ſhould have been thy 
portion, ſaid. he, hadſt thou been alive to 
have ſhared it with me thought by the 
accent, it had been an apoſtroph to his 
child; but *twas to his aſs, and to the ve- 
ry afs. we have ſeen dead in the road, 
which had occaſioned La Hleur's miſad- 
venture. The man ſeemed to lament it 
much; and it inſtantly brought into my | 
mind Sancho's lamentation for his; but 


Tum mourner was fitting upon a ſtone- | 
bench at the door, with the afs's pannel 
and its bridle on one fide, which he took 
up from time to time then laid them 
down——looked at them, and ſhook his 


JOURNE = on 
bead. He then took his cruſt of bread 

out of his wallet again, as if to rat it; 
held it ſome time in his hand - then laid 
it upon the bit of his aſs's bridle look - 
ed wiſtfully at the little arrangement he 


; Te ſimplicity of his grief drew num- 
bers about him, and La Fleur among the 
reſt, whilſt the horſes were getting ready; 
as I continued ſitting in the poſt-chaiſe, 


Is ſaid, he had come laſt from 
Spain, where he had been from the fur- 
theft borders of Franconia; and had got 
ſo far on his return home, when his aſs 
died. Every one ſeemed deſirous to 
know what buſineſs could have taken ſo 
HOT OR RL Reg TO 


| Ir had pleaſed heaven, he fad, to bleſs 
2 8 — him 


s 
a. SEN HIMBNTAL 


oof the eldeſt of cham. by-the ſal 


that it had eat the ſame bread with him- 
all the way, and was unto him as a fd. 
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during which time the a6 had fought for 
| Lim much as he had Warht the aft, 
4 that they had neither arte cat or 
drank till they met... 0 | 

x leaſt, in the loſs of thy pour-beaſtz Im IF 
fure thou haſt been a merciful maſter to 3 
kini. — Alas! ſaid the mourner, I rhought 4 
fo, when he was ee bur now that he i 
"FS 1 think ocherwiſe, ——I fear the 
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and I fear I have them to anſwer for. 
Shame on the world! ſaid I to myſelf, — 


N A M F O N po 
THE POST 1L I Oo x. 


Are Poor fel 
low's ſtory threw me into required 
fone attention; the poſtilion paid not 
the leaſt to it, but ſet off upon the pave 
in a full gallop. 


Tun thirtieft foul in the med Candy 
deſart of Arabia could not have wiſhed 
more for a cup of cold water, than mine 
did for grave and quiet movements; and 
I ſhould have had an high opinion of the 
poſtilion, had he but ſtolen off with me. 
in ſomething like a penſive pace.—On. 
9 
lamen- 
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N 
laſh to each of his beaſts, ind 
K—— 55 _ 
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poſtilion managed the point to a 
W by the time he had got to the 
8 ſteep hill about 22 
= N be had put me 
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been of real ſervice to me. | 
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I firting c diſpoſed to 
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| ſtory that ſhe ſtill owed it me; | | 
i ro oa ve thong eu 1 
Mc cad Thad vm by. hen dg 
Io of Madame de L*** that Ma- 
dame de L*** would be glad to diſcharge 
her obligation. 


it, at Bruſſels — tis only returning rag 

r 

n 
| den poſts out of my way; but were i 24 

thouſand! with what a moral delight 

it crown my journey, in ſharing in the 


lickening of miſery 
incidents of a tale | 
told to-me by ſuch a ſufferer ? to ſee her 


dry up the 
n 
ſaſation CI En 
Su heats af be Belt ek | 
22 men, as I'm fitting with my 8 
reer the 
whele aight befade her. 


Trent 


. 
LF 5 4 

** 
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Tax was nothing wrong in the ſen- 
timent; and yet I inſtantly r i 
my heart with it in the bittereſt and moſt 


IT had ever, as I told the reader, been 
one of the ſingular bleſſings of my life, 
to be almoſt every hour of it miſerably 
in love with ſome one; and my laſt flame 
happening to be blown out by a whiff of 
jealouſy on the ſudden turn of a corner, 

I had lighted it up afreſh at the pure ta- 

per of Eliza but about three months be- 
fore — ſwearing as I did it, that it ſhould 
Why ſhould I difſemble the matter? I 
had ſworn to her eternal fidelity— ſhe 
had a right to my whole heart—to divide 
my affectibns was to leſſen them to ex- 
poſe them, was to riſk them: where there 
is riſk, there may be loſs: — and what 
wilt thou have, Yorick! to anſwer to a 


W- - - -at the piſtyre the had tied in a black riv- 
— "band about mpnctt—and bluſkedas] 
' _ 4loolfdatit——T would have given'the 
_ warklto have Lied it —but aſhamed = 
3 e my 
bers; br te, who nk red to 


In Sdnſports of this kind, the heart, 


| nf of he undertanding, will days 
| Gy 100 muck. 5 


> 
* 4 TS ; > 7 * 1 "= 4 2 f 1 
4 . L : * &. 6 ö 3 : . . [ . 1 * 


5 


"La Heur; eie 
ale in his feats of izalrz-—and ot | 
one thing had offered to lignilize his zeal 
| For my ſervice from the time be had en- 
tered into it, which was almoſt four and 
| twenty hours. poor ſoul burned 
wich impatichcez and the Chant * 
L**®, ſervant coming with the letter, x 
being the firſt practicable occaſion which | 
fred, La Fleur had laid hold of it, and 

Vor. I. H in 
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in order to dy honoar to his maſter, hd 


taken him into a back parlour in the A. 
berge, and treated Im with a cup ur td 


ofthe beſt wine inPicardy; neee 


behind hand in politencfs with La Fleur, | 
hall taken him back with him to the 


'Count's hotel. La Fleur's prevenancy (for 
there was u paſſport in his very looks) | 
don ſet every ſervant in the kitchen at 
eaſewith him; and as a Erenchman, hat- 
| ever be his talents, has no ſort of prude- 
ry in ſhowing thein, La Fleur, in le than 
e d Filled ons hn, ned 


1 
tb, ab cho, the ſcullion, and all 
the houſchld, dogs and cats, beſides an 
old monkey, a dancing: I ſuppoſe there 
never. ras 1 merrier Kitchen fince the 


- Navan de L*%*, in paſſing from 


he 


«; 


«" 6 * 
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himſelf empty, he had lenden himſeif in 
going up ſtairs with 3 
ments to Madame de L***, on the part 
ef his ct ett. owt. 
of inquiries after Madame de 1s 
Health —e6ld ber, that Monſieur his ma. 
aud, 0 dlefe all, chat Meufeur bad re- 
ceived the better vhich Madame had done 
him the homour— And hehas dene me 
dhe honour, ſaid Madame de L***, n- 
terrupting La Fleur, to ſend a hiller iu re- 


9 C 
. 
. 
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Manans de L*** had faid this with 
ſuch a tone of reliance upon the fact, that 
LA Fleur had not power to diſappoint her 
expectations he trembled for my ho- 
nour— and poſſibly might not altogether 
be unconcerned for his own, as a man 
capable of being attached to a maſter who 
could be a wanting en egardi vis-a-vis ¶ une 
femme; To that when Madame de I. 
aſked La Fleur, if he had brought a let- 
ter, O gi, faid La Fleur: fo laying 
down his hat upon the ground, and tak- 
ing hold of the flapof his right Gde poc- 
| ket with his left hand, he began to ſearch 
trariwile — Diable / then ſought every 
pocket—pocket by pocket, round, not 
forgetting his fob Fe. then La Fleur 
emptied them upon tie floor pulled 
out a dirty cravat—a handkerchief —2 
gave a peep into his hat — Quelle etaur- 


*, 


it, and be back with it in three minutes. 


| I map juſt finiſhed. my ſupper when 
La Fleur came in to give me an account 
of his adventure: he told the whole ſtory 
Ranply as it was; and only added, that if 
Monkſeur had forgot {per Bun to an- 
firer Madame's letter, the arrangement 
gave him an opportunity to recover the 

only as they were. | 


e5quette, whether I ought to have wrote. 
or no; but if I had — a devũ himſelf could 
not have been angry: twas but the offi-- 
cious zeal of a well meaning creature for 
1 
miſtook che road—or embarraſſed me in 
ſo deing—his heart was in no fault ———1 
under no neceſſity to write and 
3 what 


little ware? in 2 glaſs wo dhe my ink— 


42 reer 
e 7 
7 a rie all very well, La Fleur, faid1- | 
Tons ſufficient.. La Fleur flew out of 
the room. like lightning, and returned 
with- pen, ink and paper, in his handy | 
and coming up to the cable, laid them 
cloſe before me, wich ſuch a delight in 
his-conmenance, that I-cauki. net; helg 
6 1 08 


F N. & $. 


Lets and begun n — 


thought 1. had nothing to fax, and that 


nothing might have been expreſſed in 
kai a ddsen lines; I made half a dozen 


IA Tidur ſtepped out and brought = 


«i 
o 
. 1 
: 
6+ 


* ages _ 


| as going 20 take, told me be ind a le 
f in his regiment 


piment to acorporalsuile, which, 
he durſt fay, would ful the occaſion. 


faid I, let me fee it. 413 


ee 
La Fleur inſtantly pulled out a ale 
8 Ha | ting 


7 
=— 
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tying the firing which held them all to- 
her, run them over one by one till be 
came to the letter in queſtion La wile! 
faid he, clapping his hands; ſo unfolding. 
it firſt, he laid it before me, and retired. 
three fieps from the table whilſt I read it. 


THE LETTER 


Mapans, 
E fuis penetre de 1a douleur 1a plus. 
Y vive, ct rereduit en meme temps au: 


deſeſpoir par ce retour imprevu du Cor- 
| += oy" — 


| Maze vive ja joie!. ct toute lamicane 
 fera de penſer a vous. 


PB 


Lauorvrn'eh rice fans ſentiment. 


Er lefentiment oft encore meine fans 
mou. — 


JOURNEY: 2123 


— Minfichr lc Corforat 
monte la * Mecredi: alors ce ſera 
mon tour. b 


En antendant —— Vive Pamour! et yive 


Je fas, Madame, | 


* 


eee 
_— Jes plus tendres- 


Jawss. Koeps.. 


Fr was but changing the Corporal in- 
| to the Count—and ſaying nothing about 
— on Wolacier—anlle 
letter 


bling for my honour, his own, and the - 
honour of. his- letter .I cook. the cream 
. gently off it, and _whipping:ivup in my 
own way I ſcaled it up and Jent him 

with it to Madame de und the 


* 


* very well in ſack a place 2s Paris 
— he may drive in at which end of a 
Greet he will. 


. eee 1 
Sage min, had beſt quitthe seh | 
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AL as, poor Yarick! cried I, what art: 
ſome winding alley, with 2 turniqute at 
the end of it, where chariot never rolled 
or flambeau ſhot its ray there thou 
_ with ſome kind griſſer of a barber's wife, 


. 
ſent to Madame de R *. Pil wait 
upon this lady the very firſt thing I do. 
So I called La Fleur to go ſeck me a bar- 
mg ——— tre 


my coat. 


JOURNEY. 25 
THE WIS. 


P AR LIS. 
» 
HEN the barber came, he ab- 
_ folutely refuſed to have any 
thing to do with my wig : twas either 2- 
ove or below his art: I had nothing to 
do, but to take one ready made of his 
own recommendation. 


— friend! Taid L,this 
duelle wont ſtand — You may emerge 
it, replied he, into the ocean, and it will 


Wu r a great ſcale is every thing up- 
on in this city! thought I — the utmoſt 
ſtretch of an Engliſh periwigmaker's ideas 
could have gone no further than to have 
_ "dipped it into a pail of water 


What difference! 'tis like time to cter- 
| 1 


I conver Lido hate all cold concep- PF 
:tious, as I do ths.puny ideas which en- F 
. gender them; and am generally fo firuck. "I 
- my own part, if I could help it, [ never 
wean mae 2 compariſon leſs chat a 
mountain ut leaſt. All-that can bead 
French ſublime in this inſtante 
eee meager 1 
L 


zin it without more ado, in a inge mo 


— £ 4 a -- 
4 * 4 . 
— RS LY f £90 4 ” «< tt. 
** 


. 


I Traxx. 1 AA 
— marks of national -charaſters 
more in theſe nonſenſical mixatie, then in 
4 che moſt important matters of fate; 
3 whore great men of. ul = 
/pence to chuſe enen den. 8 


1 was fo long in getting Gym wnder 
my bers hangs, that I was-4po late of , 
thinking of going · wich jay letter to Ma- | — 
dame R*** that night: but, when 3 mad 
is once preſſed at all pointy for going out, 
his refleftiqns turn to little account; fo 
taking down the name of the Hotel te 
|  Modene where I lodged, I walked-fortlt 

+ without. any determination where to go 
2 — —— 


THE 


i BEENTIMENTAL 


THE ?PULS E 


AL — 
D eee 
*tis ye who n chis doe, and det the 
Dranger ia. | 


iar, Madame, faid I, have the 
 -yoodnefs to tell me which way I mut 
turn to go to the Opera comique: Moſt 
willingly, . 
her wack — 


1 HAD atten 
half a dozen {hops as I came along ih 
ſearch of a face not likely to be diforder- 
ed by ſuch an interruption; . till at laſt, 
this hinting my fancy, K : 


Sur 


JOURNEY. uw 
Sun was working a pair of ruffics as 
the fat in a low chair on the far fide of 


the, laying her work down upon 2 chair 
next her, and riſing up from the lo charr 
thewas fitting in, with ſo chearful a move- 
ment and ſo chearful 2 look, that had I 
been laying out fifty louis & ors with her, 
I ſhould — at wa 


W 


ä 3 turn, Monſieur, ſaid Ihe, 
going with me to the door of the ſhop, 
was to take you muſt turn firſt to your 
two turns; and be ſo good as to take the 
ſecand then go down a little way, and 
you'll ſee a church, and when you wwe 
- paſt it, give yourſelf the trouble to turn 
direQly to the right, and that will lead 

Vol. I. 5 you 
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you to the foot of the Punt Nee, which 


<0 himſelf the — to-ſhew you—- 


Sm man; her anftruBtions three 
times dverto me with the fame good na- 
' tured patience the third time as the firſt; 
_—and if aotes aud manzers have a mean- 
hearts which ſhut them out—ſhe ſeemed 


really intereſted, that I ſhould not loſe 


mylelt. 


* v 0 ſuppoſe it was the wo- 


faw, which had much to do with the 
_ + ſenſe I had of her aourteſy;; only I ro- 
. member when I told her how much 1 


- was obliged to her, that I looked very 


| full in her eyes, — and that I repeated my 


| thanks as often as ſhe had done her in- 


* - 


4 
* 
1 ; 
* 


» k 
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Ip not gat ten paces from the door, 
I before I found I had forgot every tittle 
| and ſceing her Kill ſtanding in the door 
_ - of the ſhop, as A toloo whether I went 
right or not — I returned back, to aſk 
| her whether the firſt turn was tomy tight 
AIs it poſſible! ſaid the, half laughing. | 
II very poſſible, replied IL, when | 
| R am 


PO TOR NE TEC ET PIETY 
it, as every woman takes 2 — 
n e 


1 — Git the, laying her hand, 
upon my arm to detain me, whilt the 
ready a parcel of gloves. I an juſt go- 
ing to ſend him, ſaid ſhe, with 2 packet 
r 


e 
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complaiſance to ſtep in, it will be ready in 
a moment, and he ſhall attend you to the 
-place. —So I walked in with her to the 
far ſide.of the ſhop, and taking up the 
the chair, as if I had a mind to fat, ſhe 
ſat down herſelf in her low chair, and I 


IH will be ready, Monſieur, ſaid 
ſhe, ina moment And in that moment, 
_ replied I, moſt willingly would I ſay ſome- 
thing very civil to you for all theſe cour- 
teſies. Any one may do a caſual act of 
good nature, but a continuation of them 
thews it is a part of the temperature; and 
certainly, added I, if it is the ſame blood 
ſcends, to the. extremes (touching her 
wriſt) I am ſure you muſt have one of 
the baſt pulſes of any woman in the world 
So laying down my hat, I took hold of 


JOURNEY. aun 
two fore-fingers of my other to the ar- 


Wovlyp to heaven! my dear Euge- 
nius, thou hadſt paſſed by and beheld me 
fitting in my black coat, and in my lack - 
2-day-fical manner, counting the throbs 
of it, one by one, with as much true de- 
yotion as if I had been watching the cri- 
tical ebb or flow of. her fever. How 
wouldſt thou have laughed and moralized 
| have ſaid, © there are worſe occupations 
in this world, ban feeling a , pulſe” 
But a Griffet's! thou would have ſaid 
Lund in an open ſhop! Yorick!—— 


views are direct, Eugenius, I care not if 
all the world faw me feel it. = 
5 = THE 
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THE BUSBAND. 


PARIS. 


[ HAD eounted twenty pulſations, 

and was going on faſt toward the | 
fortierh, when ber band coming un- 
expetited from a back parlour into the 
thop, put me a little out in my reckon- 
ing.—Twas no body but her huſband, 
ſhe ſaid, —ſo I began a freſh ſcore—Mon- 
fieur is ſo good, quoth ſhe, as he paſſed 
by us, as to give himſelf the trouble of 
feeling my pulſe—The huſband took off | 
his hat, and making mea bow, faid, L 
did him too much honour—and having; 
ſaid that, he put on his- bat and walked 


| Good God! faid I to myſelf, 2s be 
n out———and can this man be the. 
buſband of this woman? £3 


_- lax - 


JOURNEY. az 


what muſt have been the groumis of this 


7 Dn 


1 Lande, 2 ſhop-keeper and a ſhop 
keeper's wife ſeem to be one bone and 
one fleſh: in the ſeveral endowments of 
mind and body, ſometimes the one, ſome- 


| times the other has it, ſo as in general to 


be upon 2 par, and tb tally with each o- 


of beings more different: for the legiſla- 


tive and executive powers of the ſhop. 


not reſting in the huſband, he ſeldom 
comes there——in ſome dark and diſmal 
room þchind he fits commerceleſs in his 


14 Tan 


LET it not torment the few who know 


ther as nearly as man and wife need to 


ta gp "4 
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1 
Tus genie ef 

/ /rkgng 
and ſizes from morning . 

to night, 

eee 
2 8 
is little better 
— than the ſtone under 


man it j 
— 
| it, I appeal to as my evidence. 


2 how, how does it beat Mon- 
er ſaid the. — With all the benig- 
| nity, 
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_ nity, ſaid I, looking quietly in her eyes, 
that I expected She was going to ſay 
A propos, ſaid I; I want a couple of pair 
THE G 4 VE: 
P A R.T & 
counter, reached down a parcel aud un- 
tied it: I advanced to the fide over a- 
beautiful Griſſet meaſured them one by 
the dimenſions She begged I would try 
2 ſingle pair, which ſeemed to be the leaſt 
it at once It will not do, ſaid I, ſhaking 
6 
— 


THERE 
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Taue ave certain combined looks of 
Mended; thit all the language of Babel 
fetlooſe. together could not expeeſs ther 
ſo inſtantaneouſly, chit you den Cearce 
fay Which party is the infofter. I leave 
it to your men of words to fwell pages a- 
bout it — it is enough in the preſent to 
fay again, the gloves would not do; ſo 
parcel ty berworn . 


Thin! det Grille looked ſome- 


times at the gloves, then ſide ways to the 


at me. 1 was not diſpoſed to break fi- 
lence——1 followed her example: fol 
looked at the gloves, then to the window, 

TI Ht 6 79 1.7: S 
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ten 2 the gloves and then —— 


eee 
attack — ſhe had a quick black eye, and 
the looked into my very heart and reins 
„ 


up a couple of the pairs next me, and 
puting Gan ins mp parent... 


I was ſenſible the beautiful Grifler 
| had not aſked above a ſingle livre above 
the price I wiſhed ſhe had aiked a livre 
more, and was puzzling my brains how to 
bring the matzer about—Do you think, 
— that I could af a ſour too. 
much of a ſtranger — and of a ſtranger 


«js SENTIMENTAL 
| _ whoſe politeneſs, more than his want of 
. gloves; has done me the honour to lay 
7 himſelf at my mercy? i en croyez ca- 
rer Faith! not l. faid I: and if you 
| money into her hand, and with a lower 
dos chan one generally makes to a ſhop- 
keeper's wife, 1 went out, and ber lad 


1 
* . + - 
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THE TRANSLATION. | 


PARTS 


HERE —————— 
was let into but a kindly old French 
officer. I loved the character, not only 
becauſe I honour the man whoſe manners 
| are ſoftened by a proſeſſion which makes 
| bad men worſe; but that I once knew © 
| one—for he is no more—and why ſhould 
| I not reſcue one page from violation by 
world it was Captain Tobias Shandy, the 
deareſt of my flock and friends whoſe 
philanthropy I never think of at this 
| my eyes guſh out with tears. For his 
cke, I have a predilection Ser the whole 
corps of veterans; and ſo I ſtrode over 
| the two back rows of benches, and placed 
| myſelf beſide him. 


TE 


2 n SENTIMENTAL Th 
3% Tus old officer was reading attentively 


— in fall pamphlet; it might be the book 
eee, witha large pair of ſpecta- 
= "a Ifit down, he took his 
— them _ Þ 
f 8 ary 1 

e 41 into dans 
„„. 


1 d «dT 
; + 
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neee ee into 
the bon be ſeems as if he knew 
_ X aobody;/ and is never likely, was he to 
 *'be ſeven years int Paris, if every man 

he cores near keeps his ſpectacles up- 
eee the door 
< of converſation abſolutely in his face | 

« _— and uſing him worle than # Ger+ 
< man,” 


Tut 


. 


che ſeveral turns of Jogks and limbs, with 
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Tan French officer might 2s well 
Have ſaid it all aloud; and be had, I 
thould in courſe have put the bos Ln, 
| kim in French too, and told-him, 1 
* was ſenſible of his attention, and re- 
OO a thouſand thanks for it.” 


* i= mat 3 focent oakding ty the 
of ſociality, as to get maſter of 


; this ſhore. hand, and be quick in rendering 


all their infleQions and delincations, into 
plain words. For my own part, by long 
| habitude, I do it ſo. mechanically, that 
When I walk the firgets of London, Lg. 
tranſlating all the ways and have more 
than once ſtood behind in the circle, - 
where not three words have been ſaid, and 
have brought off twenty different dia- 
logues with me, which I could have fair- | 
| iy weeee down and Fromm os. 


Twas going one evening to Martini's 
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ſina de F*** was coming out in a fort of 
2a hurry——ſhe was almoſt upon me be- 
ſore I ſaw her: ſo I gave 3 ſpring to one 
ide to let her paſ She had done the 
_ ſame, and on the ſame ſide too; fo we ran 
Our heads together. She inſtantly got 
to the other fide to get out: I was juſt 
2s unfortunate as ſhe had been; for I had 
. — 
nn 


ſo on tit was ridiculous; we both - 


bluſhed intolcrably; fo I did at laſt the 
thing 1ſhould have done at firſt 

1 Rood fill, nd the Marqueſina had a8 
more difficulty. I had no power to go 
into the room, till I had made her fo 
much reparation as to wait and follow her 
with my eye to the end of the paſſage 
be looked back twice, and walk- 
ed along it rather ſide- wars, as if ſhe 
would 


and that opening is left for me to do it 
in —— ſolran 


d © a7 


She was at the ſtairs; and ſeeing no chi- 
cheſter near, I begged to hand her to her 


coach — ſo we went down the ſtairs, 
ſtopping at every third ſtep to talk obthe 


word, Madame, ſaid L, when I had hand- 


ed her in, I made fix different efforts to 


3 10 VRN EW - 148 ; 
2 vile traaflation: the Marqueſina has a 
right tothe deft apology I can make her; 


4 
*. : 
6 . 
5 
» Sx G 


efforts, replied the, to let you enter 


l wiſh to heaven ye would make a 
ſerchch, ſaid I———With all my heart, 

faid ſhe, making room—Life is too ſhort 
.. 3 to 


” 


tine. Bic. a i dnt ade” oo es... Re EY cc nd 
; g ** n , 2 25 0 
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to be long about the forms of it ſo 1! 
home with her——And what became of 


was at it, Knows more than I. : 

I wiLL only add, that the connection 
me more pleaſure than any one I had the 
honour to make in Italy. 


A +. 


the concert, St. Cecilia, who, I ſuppoſe, - | 
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THE DW ARTE. 
PALE IH 


HAD never heard the remark made 
A by any one inmy life, except by one; 
and who that was, will probably come out 
in this chapter; ſo that being pretty much 
unprepoſſeſſed, there muſt have been 
grounds for what ſtruck me the moment 
I caſt my eyes over the parterre——and 
ture in forming ſuch numbers of dwarfs 
Neo doubt, ſhe ſports at certain times 
in almoſt every corner of the world ; but 
an Paris, there is no end to her amuſe- 
ments The goddeſs ſeems almoſt as 
merry as ſhe is wiſe. 


As I carried my idea out of the oper 
K 2 | comigue 
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comique with me, I meaſured every body L 
ſaw walking in the ſtreets by it — Me. 
lanchet Went - efpocielly. whe 
the ſize was extremely little the face 
extremely dark the eyes quick — 
the noſe long —— the teeth white— 
the jaws prominent — to ſee ſo many- 

out of their own proper claſs into the 
very verge of another, which it gives me 
pigmy!——ſome by ricketty heads and 
a third ſet arreſted by the hand of Nature 
growth — a fourth, in their perfect and 
natural ſtate, like dwarf apple- trees; 
from the firſt rudiments and ſtamina of 
their exiſtence, never meant to grow 
higher. 


A mEDIcar. traveller might ſay, tis 
owing to undue bandages — a ſplenetic 


5 A 
Ly 
a i us a 
. a 


tive traveller, to-fortify' the He may 
the narrowneſs of 2 ſtreets, and in 
ho few feet ſquare in the ſixth and ſe- 
venth ſtories ſuch numbers of the Bonr- 
ber, Mr. Shandy the eider, who account- 
ed for nothing like any body elſe, in 
ſpeakin g one evening of theſe matters, a- 
verred, that children, like other animals, 
were ſo cooped up, that they had not ac- 
tually room enough to get them ——[ 
did not call it getting any thing, faid he 
——*tis getting nothing Nau, con- 
tinued he, riſing in his argument, tis get- 
have got, after twenty or five and twenty 
years of the tendereſt care and moſt nu- 
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1% SENTIMENTAL 


not at laſt be as high as my leg. Now, 
Mr. Shandy being very ſhort, there could 
be nothing more faid upon t. 


| As this is not a work of reaſoning, I 
leave the ſolution as I found it, and con- 
tent myſelf with the truth only of the re- 
mark, which is verified in every lane and 
by-lane of Paris. I was walking down 
that which leads from the Carouſal to the 
| Palais Royal, and obſerving a little boy 
in ſome diftreſs at the fide of the gutter, 
which ran down the middle of it, I took 
bold of his hand, and helped him over. 
Upon turning up his face to look at him 
after, I perceived he was about forty — 
Never mind, ſaid I, ſome good body will 
do as much for me when I am ninety. 


I FEEL ſome little principles within 
me, which incline me to be merciful to- 
wards this poor blighted part of my ſpe- 
cies, who have neither fize or ſtrength. 
to 


JOURNEY, 1. 
to get on in the world I cannot bear 
to ſee one of them trod upon; and had 
ſcarce got ſeated beſide my old French 
officer, cre the diſguſt was exerciſed, by 
tneing the very Ging haggen under ths | 


n 


e and be- 
twixt that and the firſt ſide- box, there is 
a ſmall eſplanade left, where, when the 
houſe is full, numbers of all ranks take 
ſanctuary. Though you ſtand, as in the 


parterre, you pay the ſame price as in the 


orcheſtra. A poor defenceleſs being of 


this order had got thruſt ſome how or o- 


ther into this luckleſs place — the night 


was hot, and he was ſurrounded by be- 


ings two feet and a half higher than him- 
ſeif. The dwarf ſuffered incxpreifibly 
on all ſides; but the thing which incom- 


moded him moſt, was a tall corpulent 


German, ncar ſeven feet high, who ſtood 
directi) bciwiat him and all poſlidility 
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352 SENTIMENTAL 
| ef his ſceing either the ſtage or the ac- 
do get a peep at what was going forwards, 
the German's arm and his body, trying 
firſt one ſide, then the other; but the 
commedating poſture that can be ima- 
gined— the dwarf might as well have 
been placed at the bottom of the deepeſt 
draw-well in Paris; fo be civilly reached 
up his hand to the German's ſleeve, and 


I was juſt then taking a pinch of ſnuff 
out of my monk's little horn box—And 
how would thy meek and courteous ſpi- 
rit, my dear monk! ſo tempered to hear 
and forbear!— how ſweetly would it have 
tent an ear to this poor ſouls complaint! 

Tus 


JOURNEY. ug 
| Taz old Freach officer ſecing me liſt 
up my eyes with an emotion, .as E made 

e AE — 


Br this time the dwarf was driven to 
extremes, and in his firſt tranſports, 
which are generally unreaſonable, had 
told the German he would cut off his 
long queue with his knife — The Ger- 

man looked back coolly, and told him he 
was welcome, if he could reach it. 


who it will, makes every man of ſenti- 
ment a party: I could have leaped out 
of the box to have redreſſed it — The old 
French officer did it with, much lefs con- 
fuſion; for leaning a little over, and nod- 
ding to a centinel, and pointing at the 
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—the centinel made his way up to it— 
There was no occalion to tell the griev- 
ance—the thing told itſelf; ſo thruſt- 
muſket—he took the poor dwarf by the 
This is noble! ſaid I, clapping my hands 
together And yet you would not per- 
mit this, ſaid the old officer, in England. 


Tux old French officer would have ſet 
me at unity with myſelf, in caſe I had 
been at variance by ſaying it was a bor 
m. and as a bun met is always worth 
fomething at Paris, he offered me a pinch 
of ſnuff. 


THE 


a 


THE ROSE 


* 


P ARIS 


IT was now my turn to aſk the old 

French officer © What was the mat- 
« ter!” for a cry of Hauſſez les mains, 
* Monfieur I Abbe,” re-echeed from a do- 
zen different parts of the parterre, was as 
unintelligible to me, as my apoſtrophe to 
the monk had been to him. 


He told me, it was ſome poor Abbe 
in one of the upper lodges, who, he ſup- 
poſed, had got planted perdu behind a 
couple of Griſſets in order to ſee the o- 
pera; and that the parterre eſpying him, 
were inſiſting upon his holding up both 
And can it be ſuppoſed, {aid I, that an 
eccichiaſtic 


v6 SENTIMENTAL 
kets? The old French officer ſmiled 
and whiſpering in my ear, opened a door 
of knowledge which I had no idea of — 


Goo God! faid I, turning pale with 
aſtoniſbment ls it poſſible, that a 
3 be fc, and Gun 
— 


Hliberal ſarcaſm at the church, which had 
begun in the theatre about the time the 
Tartue was given in it, by Moliere — 
and loſe it of one another by turn 
that he had been in moſt countries, but 
never in one where he found not fome 


delicacies, 
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gue nation; there is a balance, ſaid be, f 
but the knowing it is ſo, can emancipate 


—— that the advantage of travel, as it re- 
garded the /pavorr p vivre 7 „was by ſeeing — A 
great deal both of men and manners: it 
taught us mutual toleration; and mutual 


bow, taught us mutual los. 


Tux old French officer delivered this 
ſenſe, as coincided with my firſt favoura- 
ble impreſſions of his character ——TI 
thought I loved the man; but I fear I 
miſtook the object twwas my own ay 
of thinking the difference was, I could 
not have expreſſed it half ſo well. 


Ir 
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Ir is alike troubleſome to both the ri- 
way at every object which he never faw 
before I have as little torment of this 
kind as any creature alive; and yet I ho- 
neſtly confeſs, that many a thing gave me 
pain, and that I bluſhed at many a word 
che firſt month —— which I found in- 
conſequent and perfectly innocent the ſe- 


Mapa de Rambouliet, after an ac- 
quaintance of about fix weeks with her, 
had done me the honour to take me in 
her coach about two leagues out of town 
| boulict is the moſt correct; and. I never 
wiſh to ſee one of more virtues and pu- 
rity of heart — In our return back, Ma- 
dame de Ramboulict defired me to pull 
the cord — I aſked her, if ſhe wanted 

any 


JOURNEY. 9 
any thing Rien que piſſer, ſaid Madame 


GRIEVE not, gentle traveller, to let 
Madame de Rambouliet p—fs on —— 
And, ye fair myftic nymphs! go each 
your path — for Madame de Rambou- 
de Ramboulict out of the coach; and - 
Had I been the prieſt of the chaſte Cas- 
TALIA, I could not have ſerved at her 
fountain with a more reſpectful deco- 
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